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Young Lady Across the Way

The young lady acioes the Wiy sa
ahe saw In the paper that the rallroads
are giving a great deal of attention tn
physical valuntion and she dossn't aup-
poss there's any business where It's
more Important toe have the employes
in good health.

It's Called a Faux Pas

He—Will vou go to the dance with
me?

Bhe—I'm sorry. 1 ean't. But I'll in.
troduce you to a very handsome and
clever girl whom you ean take,

He—1 don't want & handsome and
eclever girl: T want yvou —Tieger
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More Apt to Be
Mr. Flubdub—That girl thinks no
man s good enough for her.
Mre. Flubdub—Ehe may
at that.
Mr. Flubdub—Yes, hut she (s mora
apt to be left.—Detrolt Fien Press.

ha right,

Troubles of the Pullman King

A disputed birthright.

.

AND THEN THE ROW BEGAN

Tiah
Tush—lever
Tiah—0Oh, very!

Tush——Just the girl for you

And belleve me. she's some girl

She's got braing spough for two
Why don't you marry her?

SOME MORE WAR MANEUVERS

' News to Her

HOW YO RIcwW UF v P il
'“'Tl"ﬂ'-"s 10 A CURTOPUE

A traveling man ons night found
himpelt obliged to remain in a small
town on account of a washout on the
rallroad caused by the heavy rain,
which was still coming down In tor-
rents. The traveling man turned to
the waitress with;

“This certainly
Flood."

“The what?
"“The Flood. You've read about the

Flood, and the ark landing on Mount
Ararat, surely.” '

"Gee! Mister," she returned, "I
ain't seen & paper for three days."—
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“AFTE

" A Sequel to “Beyond the Great Obliviph
By GEORGE ALLAN ENGLAND '

AUMMARY OF PRECEDING ATORIES

Allan Stern, a consulting enginesr, and
Peatries Kendriek, his stepourapher. waks
from m long slesp In his offica in {he tower
of the Metropolitan Life Insurancs Building,
New York clty: they fook about them and
#4e the offies Interior fallen to decay. whils
Below they behold m vast forest of great
trees whers New York clty ence stood. It Is
evident that thelr slesp has lusted throush
centurian. and that during this unconscious
Inpes the city has beeri destroysd by soms
ATeAt catamtrophe, ‘They spem 1o ba the
only wurvivors of the Inhabitanis of the
wegtarn continent, They eloths themselves
primitively and subsist on food which has
;rlllutnnd the ravages of centuries in wlnes
are .

After & time & troop of malformed savagen
Appears. They storm the tower and & des-
perate battle snmuss. Btern and Beatrics
escaps. Anding & refuge In & ruined massion
on the Hudson After & tims they sst sail
for Bosten in & bomt which Stern has built
He hopes to And the telescone of the Harvard
University by whieh to verily his dincovers
of the earth's changsd relations with s
Astral neighbors. They reach what was
ones the eity of Providence, whers they find
rusty fArearms, atill ssrviceabls, and an
arroplane whieh Stern repalrs

In an expedition of axploration In the
machine they are drawn into & terrible
abysw, where the sun never ahines. and ars
captured by strangs peopls and condemned
lo demth, In a great battle Stern uses hin
firenrms and repsls hin captors’ snemies,
thun gaining thelr friendship. After many
further advantures Starn and Beatrice sacaps
fram the abyes in the aeroplans and resaln
the land of the sun,

THE STORY THUS FAR

Once more on earth, Allan and Beatrics
bury the petrisrch who was thelr friend In
the abyes and who accompanied them to the
old waorld, anly tu die at the first touch of
the sun. Around the patriarch's neck s &
chaln and small locket which contatne in=
structions whers to find the records of the
loat eivilleation. ‘The paper crumbles ar they
rend. but the twe gather enough to direat
them. They start for their old home on the
banks of the Hudson, only to And it oceu-
pied by the hordes.  The beast-savages de-
Miray the bulldine whils Allan and Beatrice
are attacking from the Paulllac, In despair
they make for Flarm King, the mounisin
which s the wsilght of the great Gothic
Cathndral. Hare It {8 that soma of the
reoords ars stored

After many trinls tha twa discaver tha
remains gf the recardes, which are now mare
Aust, anf® a leaden ehast which they sucossd
In breaking open.

CHAPTER VIT—(Continued)
we PEN It qulck. Allan!" Heatrle
claimed, “If it in a phonograph, why,
we can Kear the very voleas of the past, the
dead, n full thousand yeatrs ago

With trembling fingers Stern  slit
caAnvas wrappings.

"What 6 treasure ! What
exulted l.ook, Heta-—peo
han put into our hands '’

BEven as he gpoke he wan 1ifting the great
phonegraph from the space where, abso-
lutely uninjured and intact, it had reposed
for ten centuries A sllver piate caught
hin eye. He paused to read

METROPOLITAN OPERA HOUSE,

New York City

Thia Phonngraph and thewrs Recnrds ware
immugsd in the vault of this bulliding Sep-
tember 15, 1018 by the Philavex Hoclety,
to he apenad in thy yvear 2000

Non Pereal Memoria Musicala Nostrae

“lLeat not ths memory of our musle
perish ' he translited. "Why, 1 remamber
well when these records were made and
deposited In the Meiropolitan® A similar
thing wan done in Paris, »ou remember,
and in Berlinn  Put how doss this machine
come hera®

“Probahly

ox-

the

a find!" he
whiut fortuna

the expedition reached Naw
York, after all, and decided to transfer
this treasure to o safer place where |t
might be absolutaly safe and dry.” she sug-
gested “1t's here, anvhow; that's thes
main thing. and we've found Iit. What
fortuna "

“It's lucky, all right snough,' ths man
agsented, eotting the magnificent mabhine
down on the floor of the erypt. *Bo far
an 1 ean ses, the mechanism s abmsolutely
all right in every way. They've aven put
in & hox of the apacial iber nesdles for use
on the steel plates, Beta. Everything's
providad for

Do you know, the expedition must have
heen » much larger one than wa thought?
1t was no child's play to invade :the ruins
of New York, rescus nll this, and transport
it here. probably with savages dogging
their heels every natep Thone certainly
were determined, vigorous men and a
gondly number at that., And the fight they
must have put up in the eathedral, defend-
ing thelr cache againat the enemy, and dy-
ing for it, must hava besn terrifically dra-
matio!

“But all that's done and forgotten now,
and wa can only guess a nit of It heres
and there. The tangible fact {8 this ma-
chine and these records, Beatrica. They're
real, and we've got them. And tha quicker
wa sep what they have to tell us, the het-
ter. eh?"’

She clasped her hands with enthusiasm.

“Put on a reocord, Allan. quick! Last us
hear the voleea of tha past ones more—
human voleas—the valcss of the ags that
was ! sha eried, excited an a child

CHAPTER YII
“Till Death Us Do Part”
Ll. right. my darling." he made an-
"But not here. This s neo

place for melody down In this dark and
glnomy orypt, surrounded by the relics of
the dend. We've bean buried alive down
hers altogether too long as It Is.  Hrree!
The chill's beginning to get Into my very
honen! Dan't you feal 4t, Beta?"

“1 do, now I slop to think of it. Well,
let’'s go up then. We'll have our munie
whera It belongs, In the cathedral. with
sunshine and air and birds to keep It com.
pany !"

Half an hour later they had transported
the magnificent phonograph and the misel
records out of ths crypt and up the spiral
statrway, Into tha vast. majestic sweep of
the transept

They placed thelr find an the broad con-
ersta mteps that in the old days had led
up to the altar, and while Allan minutely
exafined the mechanlsm to make sure that
all was right, the girl, sitting on the top
wiap, looked over the records.

“Why, Allan. here are instrumental as
well as voonl masterplaces ” ahe announced
with joy. “Just listen—here's Roasini's
'Barbler de Beville’ and Grieg's ‘Anitra’s
Dance’ from the ‘Pesr Gynt Suite, and
here's that maost entrancing ‘Barcarolls’
from the ‘Contes A'Hoffman'—you rememosr
nr

fihe hegan to hum the alr, then, as the
harmony flowsd through her soul, sang a
few lines, her volce like gold and honey:

R s Soma R N SR
1e |m:| ;E'ill‘" sans retour eamports nos
Loin " ‘ﬂ:ulrl'htui'lul sefour le tamps fult auns
T

I Bunnssuons vou valears
Tha echoess of Offenbach’s wondrous air,
a orystal, stream of harmony, and of the
prsslon-pulsing words, died through the
vaulted helghts. A moment Allan sat al-
lent, gazing at the girl, and then hs smiled,
“It Hves In you mgrin, the past!™ ha crisd.
“In you the world shall be made new ongs
Beatrica, when 1 last heard that

mwar

VOs caresses!

The words of solemn sacredness, hallowed for centuries beyond

the

memory of man, rose powerful, heart-thrilling and deep with symbolism.

heart leaps at the memory, beloved, and
1 hless you for once more awakening It

“With my poor volee®™ she amiled. “Play
it, play the record, Allan, and let us hear
it as it should be sung!

He shook his head

“No!" ha declared. “Not after you have
sung It Your volea to ma s Infinktely
sweater than any that the world of other
days sver so milch as dreamed of "'

He bent above her, earessed her halr and
Kkinsed her; mand for a Httle while they both
forgot thelr musk But soon the glrl re-
called him to the work In hand

“Come, Allan, there's so much to do!"

“I know. Well naw — lat’'s ses, whnat
next?™

He paused, & now thought In his eyes

“Beta’’

“Well?

“You don't find Mendelasohn'a 'Wedding
March,' do you? Look, dearest, see if you
can find it Perhiapn it may be there. If
an—"

She eyed him, her gaza widening

“You mean?"

He nodded

“Just ea!
can—"

“0Oh, come and help me look for I,
Allan ! she cried, enthusiastie as a child in
the joy of hig new Inspiration. “If we only
ecould find it, wouldn't that be glorious?

Engerly they wsearched together,

“'Jeh Grolls Nicht,' by Schumann, no,”
Starn commentad, as ona by one they exam-
ined the records, *‘Ave Maria,' Arcadelt-
Lisgt—no, though It'a magnificent. That's
the ons you sing best of all, Heta, How
often you've sung it to me! Remember, at
the bungalow, how 1 used to lay my head
In your lap while you played with my Sam-
sonesque locks and sang me to sleep? Let's
seo—Prahm's ‘Wiegenlied,' Condib-song,
eh? A little premature; that's coming
later. BEh? Found it, by Jova! Here we
are. the march Itself, o help me! Bhall 1
play It now?"

"Not yat,
found!™

She handed him a record as they sat
thers together in a broad ribbon of mid-
morning sunlight that flooded down through
one of the clearstory windows.

v *The Form of the Solemnization of
Matrimony, by Bishop Gibson,' " he read.
And silence fell, and for a long minute their
eyen me' .

“Beatrice!"

] know: I understand!
these words—"

“Shall be spoken, O my love! Out of the
dend past a volee shall speak to us and we
ehall hegr! Beatrice,” the vords your
mother heard, we shall hear, too. Come,
Beatrice, for now the time s st hand!"

ghe fell a-trembling, and for a mo-
ment could not speak. Her eyen, grow
velled In tears, but through them he saw
& bright smile break, like sunlight after
summer showers,

She stood up and held out her hand to

Perhaps, after all, you and 1

Allan Here, ses what T'va

8o, after all,

him.

“My Allan!"

in his arms he caught her.

VAL last!" he whispered, "Oh, at last!"
When the majesty and beauty of the Im-
mortal marriage hymn climbed the high
vaults of the cathedral, waking the echoes
of the vacant spaces, and when It rolled,
pealing triumphantly, she leaned her head
upon his breast and, trembling, clung to
m%uh his arm he clasped her: he leanod
above her, shrouding her in his love as In
an everlasting benison. And through their
souls thrilled wonder, awe and passion, and
life held another meaning and another
mystery.

The words of solemn sacredness hallowed
for centuries beyond the memory of man
rose powerful, heart-thrilling, desp with
symbolism, strong with vibrant might—
and, hand In hand, the woman and the
min bowed thelr heads, lietening:

"Dearly beloved, we are gathered here to
join together this man and this woman In
holy matrimony—reverently, discreetly, ad.
visedly, soberly. Into this holy estate thess
two persons now come to be jolned."

His hand tightened upon her hand, for
he felt her trembling. But bravely she
smiled up st Bim, and upon her hair the
golden suniight made an au

The volee rose In Its soul-shaking gues.
tion—alow and powerful: »

gyt theu have this woman to thy wad.
ded wife. to live together In the holy estate
of matrimony? Wit thou love her, com.
fort her, honor, and keep her In aickness
and In health, and keop thee only unto her,
so long as ¥e both shall live?

Allan's 1 will!" was as & hymn of joy

the morning alir.

Wit thou have this man to thy wedded

A ii:. e in the hal ﬁhu
matrimony narve ove,
honor and kesp him In'pickness and in
Health, and keep thee only unto him, mo
yo both shall live™™
anawered, bravely:

manding voieo. like an antiphony of love!

"I WBeatrioe, take thee, Allan, to my wed-
ded hushand to have and to hold from this
dny forward for better, for worse, for
richar, for poorer, In sickness and in health
to love and to cherish, U1l death do us part,
and thereto 1 give thee my troth !

Alrsudy Allan had drawn from his lttle
finger the pinin gold ring he had worn
there so many centurles. Upon her finger
he pinced the ring and kissed it. and, fol.
lowing the volee, ha said:

"With this ring 1 thea wed, and with all
my worldly goods 1 thes endow., In the
name of the Father, and of the Son, and
of the Holy Ghont. Amen."

Forest, river, sky and golden sunlight
Erested thein ne they stond on the broad
porch of the cathedral, and the clear RONE
of many birds, unafrild in the virgin wilders
ness, made muele to thelr ears such as must
have greeted the primal day

Buddenly Allan eaught and erurhod her
in his arms

"My wife!" he whispered,

The satin of her skin from breast to brow
surged into sudden flame. Her eyves closed
:n':l' hetween her enger lips the brefath cnme
nat,

"Oh, Allan—husband! T fesl—1 hear—"

“The voice of Lhe unborn, erying to us
:rnr;:rt-llgt”rhﬂ; dark, 'O father, mothar, give

s life!

CHAPTER 1IX
At Betttement Cliffs
EN days later the two lavers—now man

and wife—were hack agaln at the sastern
Ilp of the Abyss, With them on the biplane
they had brought the phanograph and reo-
orde, all securely wrapped in olled canvas,
the same which had enveloped the preclous
objects in the leaden chost

They made a camp, which was to serva
them for ma while as headquarters In their
tremendous undertaking of bringing the
Merucaans to the surface, and hers care-
fully stored their treasure in a deep cleft
of rock, securs from raln and weather

They had not revisited the bungalow on
the return trip, The sight of their littls
home and garden, now totally devastanted,
they knew would only sadden them unneces-
sarlly.

"Lt AL paes, dearest, as & happy memaory
that was and I8 no more,” Stern cheered the
Eirl a8 he held her in his arms the firat night
of their stay in the new camp, and as to-
gather they walched the purpls haze of
sunset heyond the chasm. “Some day. per-
haps, we may go back and once more re-
stors Hops Villa and live there agnin, but
for the present many other and far more
welghty matters press. 1t will be wisest
for a while to leave the East alons. Too
many of the Horde ars still left there. Hers,
west of the Ohlo River Valley, they don't
ssem Lo have penotrated—and what's mors,
they never shall! Just now we must ignors
them-—though the day of reckoning will
surely come! We'va got our hands full for
a while with the gigantlo task ahead of us,

“It's the biggest and the hardest that
one man and ons woman ever tackled
since the beginning of tima!™

She drew his hend down and kissed him,
and for a litue while they kept the silence
of perfect comradeship. But at last she
questioned :

“You've got it all worked out at last
Allan?  You know just the step to take?
Ons false move—"'

‘“There shall be no false moves Rea-
won, dellberation, care will solve this
problem like all the others. Gilven some
1600 people, at a depth of 6500 miles, and
given an aeroplane and plenty of time—"

"¥Yen, of course, they can be brought to
the nurface. But after that, what? The
dangers are tremendous! The patriarch
died at the first touch of sunlight. Wa
can't afford to take chances with the
r“‘ :o‘ -

“I've planned on all that. Our first
move must be Lo locate & rocky ledge, a
oave or something of the sgrt, where the
trapspianting process can be oarried out
Theére mustn't be Any exposurs to the nctual
daylight for a long time after they're on
the surface. The detalls of food and wa.
ter have all got to be grranged. too, It
means work, work, work! God, what
work! But—it's our task, Beta, all our
own, And 1 glory ineit
for it—a man‘s-size labor! And if we're
strong and brave enough, patient and wise
enough, we're bound to win.'"

“Win? Of course we'll win!"
wwered, her falth In  him touching the

The life of the

whole world’s at stikke!"

Night came, and redder glowed the fire.
light in the gloom. They spoke of Jife, of
love, of destiny; and over them ssamed
to breod the mystery of all that wap to hg,

The mru.ﬂlmu of the universe en.
wrapped | about thelr passion, and
the wuntroubled stars kept viglls till the

dawn.
Daylight called them to begin the
campalgn they had mapped out—thy 2..“

ous of & rege.

she an-

I thank heaven

home of hupanity was nol to
tant regiond of the Kast, Im'olvlhr:gtr: ‘l'.:
and periloun & jJourney, byt rather
looation In the vast warm central
of what had once been the Unjieq l!a:‘t
They judged they ware now -~
in the one<tima State of tndia
from Indianapolis HBo much
the climate grown that for
to come nt least the Folk
doubt accustom themmelves to the cha
from the hol and mugRy atmosphers e’
the abyss to the semitropie heat, -
The maln ohject now w soove
multable caves near a mnd‘.:rutt:rd:.n ‘“
where by night the Folk could nrmn:t"
thelr mcoustomed  fisharles, A"r!fuu:“
and the care of domestlo anima|e by ‘.n
Hight would have to be postponed tor mr.
time, possibly for & year or more .p.b::.
all, the health of the proapective mlnmn:
must be safeguarded

It was not untll nearly nigh

next day, and afer am;?a h:ﬂ t::.I.lao'rm‘.
6t the rulns of two considerabls but un
identifed towns—for fuel, af well as to
fit up an electric searchlight and hooded
[.hmp- Iuhllhlr;'nlrlatﬂ the Instruments |n the
Abyss-—that the sxplorers fo

were sosking " found what Gy

About halfpast five that afternoon ¢
sighted a vy considerable griver, ﬂqu:::
wostward down a rugged and irregular
valley, In the direction of the chasm.

"This can't be the Ohle" judged Stern
“We must have long since passed its heg
now probably- dried” up. 1 don't remm:
ber any such Rilly reglon an this in the olq
days nlong the Missiesippl Valley. Al
these formation must boe the resuit of the
cataclyam, Well, no matter, just so we
find what we're ufter'

“Where are wa now?' she asked, peering
downward anxlously. “Over what State
—gAn you tell?

“Fossibly Tennessee or northern Alas
bama. See the change In vegetation? XNa
conifers here, bul many palms and ferne
trees, and new, strange growths. Fertils
isn't the name for it! Onees we clear lang
hers, crops will grow themeelves' 1 den't
think we'll do better than thin, Beta. Shajl
wo land and pea?"

A fquarter<hour Iater the Paulllac had
nifely deposited them on a high, rocky
“plateau about half n mile back from tha
odga of the river canvon Blern, in his
sagerness, was all for eave-hunting that
vory evening. but the girl restrained himt

“Not so impatient, dear!” she cautioned
“Ton fast arrives ns tardy an tos slow!
Tomorrow's time enough.'

“Ruling me with gquotatlons from Shakes-
peare, ah?" he lnughed, with a kiss, “All
right, have your wav-—Mra Stern!"

She lnughed, too, at thix, the first tims *
#he had heard her new name S0 they
mads camp and postpaned further labors
till daylight again

LACONTINUVED TOMORIOW.)

oMy i
L, not m!
Warmep had i
ROMA  mon
eould wit

the

Farmer Smith’s
Column

THE END OF THE ROAD

Dear Children—1 was walking along a
eountry rond one day when I met a small
boy. “Where is the end of this road®™ I
asked the little man

"It ain’t got no end,” he replied.

His grammar wan not eorrect, but that
bay get me to thinking.

Whers in the end of life's rond?

Do you supposa “it ain't got no end"?

L.t me nek you another question: How
did the, little boy KNOW thera was no end
to the road?

After he told me there was no end o the
rond, did 1 stop? Did 1 sit down and say,
“Oh, well! Thera |8 no ond to it, 5o 1 guess
1 will not go any farther”?

1 kept on golng. 1 KNEW the road .
would take mo where [ wanted 1o go

Where do YOU want to go?

What iIs YOUR AIM IN LIFE?

Do not tell me that you have no alm, or
that you are too young ta think about such
things, I was editor of a paper when | was
In school. 1t was called the Paper Wad

Never mind the end of the rond. Hee
that the road you aro on takes you where
you want to go. Take the shortest road,
for the shortest rord Is always the RIGHT
ROAD,

You may walk up the side of the mouns
tain, for that is thoe shortest way to ite
summit, but It s the hardeat So the
RIGHT ROAD (s wometimes the hardest ta
travel, but it pays, for it il get vou where
you want to go,

Your loving editor,
FARMER SMITH.

JUDGE GOAT

By Farmer Smith

Imagine the wmuvprise of Billy Bum
Mra. Bumpus and the court ofMecer wheR |
they all looked up to ree Judge Goat walk
in .

“I thought T tald you you couldn't eat
for three days,” satd Judge Cioat to Billy.
“I'm not eating.,”, mald Billy. geiting up
from the table and bowing very low, "Your
Excellenoy, will you be Kind enough to sit
here and have a little repast with my wile

and I and your Excellency's servant

“T have always heard of your wife sa & §
fine cook.' sald the Judge.

“You flatter um both., your Excellency.
We would be only too happy to give you
the hest that our house affords. 1 can walt
until my thrae days are up If it plesses
your Majeaty. Your very wish is a coms
:maml to me.” said Billy, again bowing very
o,

Now, the Judge had never been fattersd =
so much befora in all his life. and when hs =
heard Billy address him as he dld It tickled
his vanity so that he smiled from ear to
ear, "

“8it at the head of the table and earve”
Innisted Mrs. Bumpus. pushing ths J
Inth m chalr and handing him a napkin

“Willle, dear, will you see If thers I8 .:i
of that hrickbat soup left? Nothing In
the world would give me more pleasird
than to have ‘our honored guest have somé
of that soup.”

In n Jiffy Mrs. Bumpus was in the
kitchen hunting up some of the soup s
Billy hadn't touched. She heated some
the soup and put it bafore Judge Geat

“I'm so sorry that Billy ean't have some
of thin excellent soup." sald Judge Goal.

Billy looked at his wife antfl smiled.

Then he sajd:

“I'm sorry, vour Majesty, but I mlllj
,eat any of that soup for any amount
money,'”

“"How kind af you' replled the Jullg
inughing "““The mora I eat the more !
this dellclous soup, If YOU had some 3
wouldnt leave much for me.'

“I fearn by experlence” mald Billy.

“How's that?' asked Judge Goat

“I never eat anything that has bé
stolen. 1f 1 did It would make mo &8
an the one who stole the thing In the
place,” Billy looked mt his distl
guest out of the cornar of hie

YWHAT ! exciaimed the J

“T mean that I was locked up for st
the brickbats that soup was made
That's the reason I don't want any
of it." -

[ don't quits understand you' sald
Judge In amagament. -

ou don't, den't you! Well, you OW
to ba arrested for eating that soup.
in that soup were i N

arrested for wiealing s

be arrestsd for eating

“Yes. T nen," replied the Judge )
T e D S S

t ma eat, v w B\~
f. in the same boat.” Billy losked st N
wife, y
“Eat all

me."” whin




